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Sleeping with the devil 


Author's Notes: 
One shot. 


Milky skin sprinkled with endless freckles, a precious nose but not too pointy, bright hazel eyes staring at the 
ceiling, probably as many soft, ginger curls as his whims and a snarl sharp as a blade still laid before my eyes, 
mixed to shape the most beautiful mess | had ever seen. 


A few little auburn moles covered the pale skin of his chest, leading my gaze along that milky way, down to his 
flat stomach, fairly framed by abdominals. Part of the sheet was pulled up over his now relaxed crotch, but 


my eyes could still linger on a few ginger hair peeping from beneath it. 


| realized seconds later, he could actually catch me - knee to the chest, pressed against the wall - staring at 


him. Just the thought made me turn into a tomato. What a callow kid | picked up, he wouldve thought. 


Mind elsewhere and eye off the ball, his fingers emerged from beneath the blanket and travelled to the 


nightstand to grab something. Soon enough, his plump cherry lips were closed tight around a cigarette, leaving 


me craving for more. 


It took me less than five seconds to forgive how lame my first crush's first impression about me might 
potentially be. | was still nervous, somehow. Nevermind we just had had sex. Nevermind it was my very first 


time with another guy, too. Dave was just a little.. intimidating, yeah. 


But he chose me. Me and not Greg. He chose me four hours earlier, when | knocked on his door and the three 
of us went to buy some Heineken. So the rest didn't really matter. Pretty much everything else became 
nothing but a mere, huge detail, since Dave chose me. 


It was then he smiled. If only he could imagine all the crap | was thinking about.. 


"So." he slurred. My eyes flicked on him and, this time, his looked back at me. "Ready for round two, 


Minnesota?" 


| offered him a shy smile and nodded, laying down and shifting closer to his warm body. My naked body was 


nearly freezing when his arm sneaked around me till his hand was dangling over my shoulder. 


"You know, you're very pretty. Throwing that fucking vase on your AC wasn't such a bad idea, after all" We 
both chuckled passively as passive and not-so-passive smoke made our nerves relax, knowing how right he 
was. "I wasn't in the mood to run with the devil, but apparently that paid off. | got my own sweet lilt angel" A 
pause, another puff of smoke filling the air over our head. Then he cleared his throat. "What's your name 


again? | might want to.. hang out with you some more." 
He made me roll on my side, closer to that gorgeous, warm body of his, tickling my back with his calloused 
fingers until | smiled, probably blushing even more before his gaze than | had already done. | couldn't restrain 


myself though, that feeling was stronger than anything else. 


"Its David. David Ellefson" 


